
The Strategy of Paula
ASecond Experience of
Cupid and the Chaperone
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Tiir lnt I'liaj'li i' dl hei
( :i 'ft ii' n- luul closed
tin- - il liiuli- -

if her cliaiuf. That Iht
It- - aaaint ( 'upid should

,.i'L' met npplaue n wtioiiv
:i fortuitou ;h nt. Cupid luul lnuulicil liaht in
I.(-- l.i' i'. a ti"in time iintiii'iiuiiiililf hi' has hiturlicd
at lockli ill.- - ami other of thf tiiiild it'
And l.nw lur -- tniLiilf with the lit t lt pink and was
to In- - iciiiiud thf prize, in thi cac. to hf I'anla
1'nKiiii.f. Mi. 1'nUiiiiif ami filler dauithtcr Mill
In acted in l'.ui. I'auia I i.ial hffii pet milted In re-

main with ft tend in Hiii ley Street until Mrs. Chal-luli-

eotihl pick her up "li ariixal in London.
In her urey ami pink nitc in the Savoy, the

i liaperi'iie a now saxorina a few moment of five-ilni- ii

from tepnnihility. Her teeeut ward ami the
w.inl' newly aeiiinieil hit.haml on the llonr below

wiie no longer vital eoniern of hers; rather nn
anuiiiii.' ilierinii.

The telephone oiinileil. Takinir down the receiver
he acknowlcdacil the "Ale you there.1" whieh al-

ways made her ft el inteuely Lnalamly.
"Lady Cuthhridae to see you. Madame."
"t)h," exclaimed Mrs. Challotier. "Ask her to

flllllf up.

with

lifv

her

An awed voice replied, alter a moment.
latlyhip would ho conducted at once to

that "her
tin' apart- -

meiit.
"Vi, you dear! I'm so '.dad to see you!" eried Mr-- ',

fhalloiier alter a hieathle- - exchanae of aict'tiuas.
"hut wlio in the wuild tohl you 1 was heie.'"

I.ady futhbridae lauahed.
" 'Pct'iaae l'ete.' of course, the modern Sam

I'epey. av oit lat nitrht ami all London knew
In ten o'clock this uioruiii'.'. l!ut, my dear!" he
pronounced it "it. mi yum! to see you!
We'd all hfard .ucli .ad ao.-i- p. we beanu to fear
we weren't to lay exes on ou thi scaon."

Mis, ( 'Imlltmi'i' eye darkened. "'i." .hc .aid.
"all the awful thma oii heanl aie peifectly true.
I'm a peiiiiih' widow, ehnpe lonini: for a lixma:
ee how white my hair ha turned! and le aot

a duck of a little millioiiaiie- - to cizc upon tumor-I'.- w

; while riaht in thi hotel - (mother who doped
i!.e moment I tuiiied my bach. ' Hi. I'm an utiijiiali-lie- d

uci'i'-!- " She huialied tuefilll.x.

crTlIMlMD'iK'S llu,. cxeilicxv timet herVIOLA fuiry iiiint. "A duck ol a million-air- e,

you a .' Tell me soiiiclhiiia' ahnill her. Is
l.e er well, a pi nimble oit of otiha per.-o-u .'"

"Ita ther!" eclaimcil Mr, Chtilloncr. "A
lic.nny, and well horn, too - - .nohclle. that ymi ale!
And a for money! I'm too stupid to think in so
in. my tisane."

Lady Vi'. expression lieeaine poitixet coiipirn
"Cyril," she said, and pau-e- d.

"Mrs. rol-oiu- e is auihiiioii," Mi. Challoner
hiokimr nnywhcie hut at lier iitor. "In

fad. he i rather coui.tuia on me to pioxide the
till i co w he if Midi a

nodiled Lady Cuthbridae. "Ami I'll
mil conceal fnuu you, that Cril ha vol to io
nmcthina ". The old place is liockinaly inn

down and fancy! he had to let thf Morayshire
hoolinir lal ,car. Cuthbt idae won't allow me to
rive t'yril a 'lea up': ki, he's old cimuali to take
caie of himcf, which he A." After which ImiM of
fonliileuee he pnued, opened her aohl lulu ami

a hoh eoat of powder to her aiito-- i
ratie noe.

"I haven't met Cyril, you know; he wa in India
all the time." aid Mr, t 'halloiicr. "What's he like"

"Oh, ai"dih lookinir chap." hi iler admitted.
"Well otl of acheinl xclloxvi-- h color, like
all of us .Miildlflon uppish a hit, sweats that
yoiiinr thimrs hoie him. Oh, c shall have to mwiv
him, my dear. I n ! can't you hrinir Miss ah
I'tilsollie, over to I'nthhridiie lloite tiimni row for
tea' I'll have Cyril Ihcie. I'xe ukcd Diana DeMall
and Kvelyu Manners, t'yril like. Diami, lint poor
dear, sif'' irot to ninny money, too, Ye," judieially.
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tu trunV boi and pood!.- -

"if this unllioi an - d ii k ot oiii ill do
all hfl' li.i ll"W tiail' d lulu ilenee,

aioe from the fiiie wuh languid irrace. "'

row. then, .tcauiie. mv luxe, al lixe mnl the

at
a lie
rotuof- -

irohlell
iro-li- t"''' lutnitliu .'"

"Tin ery afternoon." atlirmed Mr. Challoner,
"Iho lio-li- shall he loiintled up. Oood-lrxc- . N'i, dear."

The door e!ofd upon Lady Cut hhi nine's mauve
draperies, and Mr. Challoner executed a .joxoiis kis

nl.
Later that alteiiioon he found herdf licfme the

neat door of a neat houe in llailey Stieet. She xva

iiheied into a heavily Vielmiaii .ittimr-room- . and
It-- t t to contemplate it. poiideroii mahorauy and il

.loom. The toiluied volute of a mat
toiiM'le had hypnotized her attention, when a sliirht
sound arou-f- il lier. Stamlimr between the daik
tapetiy eintaiii at the door was Paula Folome.
There ffuifd omethiiiir pirit-lik- o in the siithleu ap-

peal nine of thf fiirl. She wa fo airy, so dainty:
L'oftti mivrhl luixe iaiuted her; yet hi full (bloated,

lilfcd ilamoi'l seemed as paioll
llowei's beide thi lily maid. Piiiriie-.lon- e miirlit have
cauuht her ellln beauty, yet hi opaiiie browns ami
blue could nexer haxe tianlericd to canxas her
delicate radiance of color. The soft oxal of lu r face
had the Hidden pink of thf Killaruey rose. Her xvidc

.rev ee were eliaiiuelitl a the ea now irreeti.
now blue. Her hair, brown and uold and bronze all
al mice, rippled about her ears in iririual bandeaux.

Wt ('HALLOS' LK iraxe a little rap of admira
"Whv. Panla. she exclaimed. "1 diilu I

I. now oii were theie; you tilile .taitletl me!"
The airl atlxamed smilinu. She had conectly

the tru-- p, iind wa pleaed.
"Jt' o nice of oii to come." she said. "Mr. Mor-

timer has been limirimr to meet vou and here she
is."

The euitaiii paited ome inure to admit an flVu-sivel- y

cordial little woman, who had evidently found
her ideal mate in a v: ytmntr doctor and her per-
fect setting in llailt'X St I eel Victoi iauiin.

"So ou'e coine to teal Paula," she bubbled. "And
I shall be iiiitf h- -l without her. The little witch has
I)r. Mm timer and me quite at her feel, you know."

Mrs. Challoner made ,jut the pioper ri'poiise,
both of lea let and of tcmpcicd pleasure; and pie.-entl- y

tea xva seixid fioin a colosal silxer service
that' taxed the -- tiem-lli bulb of the maid and the tea
xvairon. The wicker "curate" irroant'd under its load
of laryf. well-bro- 1 bun., loal. uiullins, tea cake
ami jam--- a l'fiit at mice Victorian ami uaruantuan.
Mrs, Challoner aioe a soon as iolilenes perimtled,
ami made her adieux,

"I shall expect you, then, Paula, tomorrow morn-in'- .'

or. belter still. I'll come for yon. I'd ak Mrs.
.Mortimer to ten with ih. but I've i le eiiiraitfincnts.

ByEthel Watts Mum ford
ILLUSTRATIONS BY L.T. DRESSER,

WF

jQiW

Perhap a little later in the week, 'hen t banned.
I'm nie and mi n r,,ir."

Once in the open air he uave a iuli of idicf. Tin
combined weiirlit of ioewood. mahogany. ilxer. and
the Late Lamented (4iiecn Victoria's
hadov. seemed to he lifted at once from her hoiil-der- .

and her spirit.

boe
the nrxt dav Paula ariixcd. hair-- , trunks,

and Malic!' iH.o.lle. Mr Cliailoncr xxa

more and mole captivated. "Piohahle yntiuir per-on,- "

indeed! ,lut let N'i ce for hci-el- t!

At the appointed hour the wroiiL'ht inu mile of
Cuthhtrdee llou-- e tipeni'd to admit iheln. Paula
looked with '.Taxe deliviht al the formal 'jarden that
stietclietl between the smoke-darkene- d facade ot

ami the hinh irray wall that detied rabbit
curioity. She seemed pcrlectly at ea-- e in the pom-
pon pre-en- of a powdeicd foot titan, and iiiile al
home in the irreat ieounilin' tlraxviu-iooi- n they
cro.-e-d. before leilchillir the coy little yellow illnl
white idon, where I.adx 'uthbridire eutel tained her
intimate'. 1'our or tixe uiil weie lounuimr in the
coin fort able, somewhat worn I 'mpiie chairs. A tulip-xvo.-

table that would haxe sjiaced the .lic." t --

iihiiIiLs, bore a slim, Ocoririan tea service and cup
of white eiTL'-he- ll porcelain. Without elVoit Paula

fell into the new trrooxf. She wa iinplf.
fliiirinihL'. naive, without beimr iiwkward. Lady
( 'nt hhrnl'.!e jaave the ehapetoue a irlancc of nicaniny.

"Isll'l it luu provokillli." he eclaillicd. "Cyril
went back mi us, ami Captain Mairhiu. loo. Some-tliint- r'

uoimr on up the nxii."
"Or soiiifbody," interjected The lloiioiabh' Kvelxu

Manners.
"Oh. no!" Lady Cutlibl idae hiliried to expl.iie

"It's the semi-annu- ometluna or other of the ex

enteeiltll I.aucei.'." She helped herclf to a xvafci.
iauiiia: to tin' xery larae fnotuian to place the xerx

small cakes within reach, and retire. Thi' llnunrahli
Diana, a tall aiil. w it It the phsiiiie of a u'uanl
man. lauahtil init t lilt1 ly.

"Vi, dear, what's lhe'ue! The nxii xvoii'l follow
u that's all.. Which fsplain so many militant
siil'I'iaaette in '.Meirx' Knalaud. It the way. did
you see the lal Pankhiirst manifesto .'"

The niiinle ai'aiinieiil became heated) and it wa
trrowinir lute when the partv separated.

"She's pcrfccl," Liuly Ciithbriilae uiurnniieil to
Mis. Challoner, "and so (re, my dear. Noxv, if
until I'll arraiiae for Cyril ami tea on the Terrace
tomorrow."

The iiioi row and Lady Cuthbridae produced the
pioniised tea. and an elderly repie.-eulali- from
V.ukshiie. Paula was enabled to aaze with admira-tio- u

at both of these national exhibits, and also at

the stately fixer anil the historic Houses of Parlia-- i

t from the exclusive vautaae of its own Terraces

ax,


